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Twenty-sixth, suffered appalling losses, two of them leaving
as high as 75 and 85 per cent o£ casualties on the ground in
the battle of July 18, 1918, north of Chateau-Thierry.
The men who landed at St. Nazaire were, for the most part,
not soldiers. Volunteers from many parts of the United
States, they came fresh from civil life into uniform in a brief
time before they embarked for France at Hoboken. Many of
us who watched the First Division go into camp at St. Nazaire
were disappointed with the appearance of these men. We had
seen the spic and span and rather grim troops of France and
England both in action and in camp. Our boys did not
measure up as far as looks were concerned. None had heard
or even seen a hostile shell, but of course they were not sol-
diers—simply raw, enlisted material sent ahead to show the
Allies that America was actually in the war. Their uniforms
shrieked with newness. Tunics wrinkled over the chest,
trousers were ill-fitting, and puttees showed a lack of skill
in the winding.
These were Regulars in name, but recruits in fact. The
average French civilian did not see this difference, but the
veterans of the French army knew.
It was an eventful Fourth of July in Paris when units of
the First came to parade themselves before the doting popu-
lace of the capital They came by train and were quartered
in French barracks on the outskirts of the city preparatory to
the big march through the boulevards. As they swung into
line, Parisians went mad with joy at the ocular evidence of
America in the war*
The snappiest troops of the native garrison of Paris lined
the route of march, which led principally along the rue de
Rivoli, via the Place de la Concorde and up the Champs
£lyse"es to the Arc de Triomphe. All Paris was out, filling the
wide sidewalks and overflowing across the curbs*

